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The Renewal
BrE. P. Bexson.

England boasts half a hundred country
houses more magnificent than Peveril, but it
would be bard to namo one more charmingly
situated, or laore typically English. Du
mesne, in bis "County History of Cornwall,"

published in 1771, and dedicated with per-
mission, to big mos gracious majesty, George
II, gives several engravings of it, and

at some length, the history of the Pover-- 1,

who had Mved tbero, be tells us, niece
.ae reign of Queen Elisabeth. Sir Vivian
5eeril, knight, built the bouse, and Queen

Jess ono honored it by sleeping tbero.
Ie wa a. great favorite of hers and
t ie mated that she played on the

to the delectation of him, his
n ife, and the guest assembled, after din-
ger that evening. Under George IL, the
lonor of a baronetey was conferred ujxmi the

then head of the family, and in 1766 tbo son
I the nret baronet wa created ltaron reveril
y Geoqge 1IL. to whom, as I have stated,

Tjuquesoe's "County History of Cornwall" is
dedicated.

I'everil stands about a miio from the north
coast, and six miles north of Truro. Bygone
'events, who tleep iu marble peace in the

eburcfc aud churchyard of the village, have
, lamed what must once have been a wind-we- pt

town, with trees to harbor their pheas-
ants, right as far as tbo edge of the sandstone
aft, acainst whieh the Atlantic lies and suns

itself in summer, and on which it springs
jike a huugrj tiger when the north winds in
winter, or the westerly gale of autumn, bavo
wakeaed it. The bouto itself lies in n fur-r-e

w of the great down, and the roar of the
vave comes to it, faintly and dreamily,

almost, by sense of contrast, its own
.uimumty from tbo unquiet winds. A gray

rrace runs along the south side of the
1 ousa, built in the Georgian styie, and, no

ubt, wae tbe wort of the first Baron
etil, wbo, perhaps, felt that bis bouse

icht to recora the honors done to bim.
bile the Poverite were buronets tbey could

, without a terrace; but a peer was a peer.
seems to have been a pomjKHis old gentle-a- n,

for he alwajs insisted that tbe villagers
ould stand bareheaded when be passed; the
rf raising of the bat was not sufficiently

-- pectftli.
xut it is not of Vivian Peveril. first Baron

prfi, that 1 mean to toll you, but of Vivian
verii, fourth baron, and particularly of
an Peveril. his younger brother, of John's
fe. Lady Violet, and their little son Jack

Lord reveril was a bachelor, and John, who
is first secretary in ber Majesty's embassy
Constantinople, usually spent some weeks
bis leave at Peveril with his wife. Pereril
- always glad to have them there, aud took

at interest in Jack, as heir apparent to
property.

Jobn wes leaving for London that evening,
a bis way to Constantinople, but Lady Violet

d Jack were not coming with him, 'for tbe
t liable reason that the heat would be bad
r the child, and lor the unspoken reason
at, for some time, tbey had found each
hers company a little irksome. The mar- -
?e, for some indefinable reason, had been

. unhappy one, and tbey had gradually
. apttrL Tbeir courtship had been brief

n- ardent; the man bad fallen in love with
. i n&utifal girl, the girl had fancied herself

. love with a handsome man. The world
ui aid that it was a splendiC match for the
lighter of a penniless Earl, for John Pcveiil

- certain, on the one hand, to be heir to an
..urinous property, and, on tbe other hand.

t i rise to tbe top of bis profession.
Tne bouse lay blinking in the August heat,
r ugh its windows darkened with Venetian
liKis. and over the terrace, ran a loug strip

awniac, ia red and wbtte stripes, under
'ii"h, at this moment, Lady Yiolt and

! hers were having tea.
Lady Violet stirred her tea languidly; tbe

"i t was very oppressive, and the felt sure
re was a thunder-stor- coming up.

'. aril, on tfc other hand, sever found any--
lz oppressive, and this hot summer wu

l unmixed boon for the farmers. Mr.
icre, who was tbe third, shared Lord
Til's power of finding everything ecjoy-l- e.

but Lady Violet found Mrs. Riviere even
r oppressive than tbe approaching

a: 'lder-ftto-r- However. Lord Stapleton
- comiac that evening, ber husband was
a c away, and a thunder-stor- m would clear

f ar.
'I: is darkest before dawn," she reflected.

' i: id it fe nearly morning!" It was an
thought, and she roused herself.

"John and your husband haven't come in
. nave tbey.-'- she said to Mrs. Biviere.
No. the) an still fishing. Jack ie with
u, too. I tfciufc Jack's a perfect darling.
urward for his age, too. Let s see he's

i- -t evea. isn't he?"
acfc was nine last birthday," remarked
other.

mly taaey! Yes, dear me! He's the Im-- e
of hit! iaihorj"

'ady Violet flashed just perceptibly and
r-- d to bar brother-in-la- w

"Peveril, I think shan't go to see John off.
ie heat is ae oppreasive. So tbe wagonette
. be all be wants. There s plenty of room
- his luggage J his man insider

ery good; I'm just gem; in, and I'll tell
". the cart won't be wanted. L your head

, io:etr"
Jh, no: I'm only hot and rather tired."
Hut Jak wanted to see his father off."

thiufc Jack had better stop at home,"
. i Lady iaft. "It is an absurd custom,

iiRp-opj- e off."
1 "ten! ealU nothing in reply, and went Ja--

s. He bud hardly gone iu when Mr.
ire and ti.eitro others came back from the
r. Jck caught .gbt oi bus mother at the
end of the urrace and ran toward her.
frowned a little ae lie rushed no.sily up
r. and drew her skirts away from his
. sandy boots.

uumtnie. I caught two troots. aud may 1
' ian or uj.per.' Mr. idviere helped

w ttfa one. but I caught toe other ail my
. owaeu7"

' ran off to the ereel which hie father had
. uotra and returned wiu two diminutive

, os, dear, take thorn in to eoek," said bis
:' ate quite beautiful. And get
- to chance your boot and stockings.

. ure in aa awful mess. Oh, Jack, do be
ui! You've soiled my dress. Hun

.Uunrarie. I'm icoinc to tbe station to see
T off. Will yon come, too'"
o, dear, yoa had better not ro. It will

ud iate. l'ou must have vour supper and
o bed."'
'm had strolled up by this time.
by fioouidnt toe boy go, Violet? He'll

a k by half-pa- at seven."
id y Violet rose, without looking at her
and.
-- st as yu like. I don't think I shall

PartitMr apeeches are not in my line,
- u yours. I tbink."
i." walked slowly toward the house, but
oiluwedher.
i .iew are several things I want to speak
iu about," he said,

y Violet stopped.

L''t's walk to the end of tbe terrace."
they not X for publication?" sho

i, looking toward Mr. Riviere.
I do not choose to publish them. I haven't
a word wtth you for davs. firstly, when

u propose to join me?''
I think i shall come out in November.

..u get on alone till then. 1 should think.''
t hojie so. Dont stop later than that or

; eople will bejrfa to talk. That would
'v me exeessivefy."

' -- !oke quite calmly and without a touch
noyauce tu took or voice. She glanced
u a moment without replying,

coutvo, we must not let tbat happen.
think better, 1 wlii come a little earl-N- o,

I think there is no need. How long
u atop tieee?"

a fortnight; alter that I shall go

ordBrapletoa comes does he

raised bee eyebrows.
s." she said, "toe eoraes bv the same
as you ieave by. Why?"

't uoukiaotfty me excessively if people
a to talk," he said.

. wouii annoy me, too. But you needn't'." Ml .
:n n nervous, or I shouldn't leave you

n ' .'O he said. "Then, there's Jack."
a iiust go to school in September," sheie can spend his Christmas at homet. It J absurd mat he should foHnn- -

ut to Constantinople for a couple of

I think you might put off his going to
oi for another term. He's only just ame.

Then be could come out with you in No-

vember."
"I don't agrco with you. Jack is n great

nuisance at Constantinople. Now ho is quite
old enough to go to school. Consult Pooril
if you like."

"I suppose that means you have already
consulted him. and ho agrees with you."

Violet bit ber lip.
'That happens to bo the cose," she said,

"but it doesn't muko your saying it less
offensive."

"I did not mean to bo offensive," ho said.
'The inforenco I drew was a very natural
one."

Violet was silent a moment, as her gray
eyas rested on hor husband's face.

"I am not going to quarrel with you," sho
said. ''Tbero is nothing in tbo world so bour-
geois as quarreling. What shall wo Bottlo
about Jack?"

"I have stated my opinion."
"And I mine. Wo disagree; wo orten do

disagree, but thore is always somo arrange-
ment possible. Poeril agrees with me. Would
you litco to consult anybody else?"

Ido notseo what anybody elso has got to
do with it. I don't think it would do tbe boy
any good to be sent in September; as far as
his good is concerned, it would be oquauy
satisfactory if ho went at Christmas or Easter.
And I wlsb to have him at Constantinople. I
am very fond of Jack.

"Ho is reaching tbat age when children aro
tiresome. All children aro cubs at certain
aces, and tbe fact that ho is my child doesn't
Wind me to tbo fact tbat he is a cub, too. lie
will be very happy at school, and ho will
learn not to be a cub."

John Povoril looked at his watch.
"I cannot wait any longer, I am afralJ,"

he said. "I have only just time to change
and catch my train, l'ou must settlo the
matter as you please."

lie turned to leave her. The sun was al-

ready near its setting, and tbe horizontal rays
caug'bt all the umber lights in ber hair and
turned them into gold. Her cold, perfect
mouth was slightly parted, and hor eyes were
drawn down frowning, lie had never soon
her look so I cnutiful, and had never felt
her so utterly alien from him.

But before'he quite turned, he spoko again.
"It is goad-b- y, then," he said. "I can't

say more about Jack, but I will leave you to
do"as you please. Violet, you aro more beau-
tiful than ever. Won't you say good-b- y to
me?"

A sudden rogrot, which ho had not felt for
years, sprang up in his breast. Tbeir nliena-tio- n

had been so gradual that bo could not
put bis finger on any moment or any day and
say, "Here it began." They were both so

to their mutual separation thnt any
change would have seemed unreal and al-

most unwished for. Tbey lived their own
lives and tbey had becomo ontiroly usod to
their relations. But in spite of it all his im-

pulse was strong, ne was a man, sho a vory
beautiful womun, and nothing, not oven
tedium, ennui, wenry daily intercourse, can
quite kill tbat legitimate -- yell.

She turned to bim with a look of surprise.
"Yes, why should I not say good-by- .- Good-b- y.

John. I hope it won't be too frightfully
hot in Constantinople. I shall sco you again
in November. Good-by!- "

He kissed her ligt tly on tbo forehead, and
went In. But she remained whero ho had
left and her his regret woke in her a vague
wonder. Could they not bavo made a better
fob of it all? Had they not lost something?
Vet, had it been in their power to keep what
they had lost?

Tbe mood did not last long, but no mood is
without its effect The least sound, the vibra-
tion of a bird's wing through tbe air, tbe
chirp of a grasshopper in summer grass, sets
in motion waves of sound which girdle tho
earth, and every thought that passes through
our minds sets its marks there, aud is always
capable ot growing up and fruit.

Whether or no it was MoMs fault that
people had an opportunity of tnlking about
her and Lord Staple on. it was at any rate to
her credit that they did not avail themselves
of tbat privilege. Slander and gossip alwajs
passed her by with folded wing and mute
tongue. It may partly have been that the
world in which she lived was a little afraid of
ber, but apart from that she was somehow
one of those women wbo seems to defy criti-
cism or comment. "Sho may or may not have
a heart," tbey said, "but she has a very
beautiful brad, and tbe cblor of her bair is
certainly natural "

She and Lord Stapleton were sitting out
after dinner, that evening, on the terrai-e- ,

aud euioying tho cool air. Tbo thunder-
storm bad broken while tbey were at din-
ner, and Violet's sense of oppression bad
taken wines with it. or with the wagonette
wnich had carried ber husband to the sta-
tion.

"Yes, John went this afternoon." riie was
saying; "I shall follow him in November, I
hate Constantinople."

"Why follow him in November then," asked
Lord Stapleton.

Violet turned toward bim. His boyish,
beardless face was tunned by tbe weather, for
he had just como home from a yachting tour.
He was a young man of about thirty j'enrs of
age. and perfectly imperturbable.

"Why?" she echoed, "beoftuso I must.
There are many very disagreeable thing3 in
life, and Constantinople is one of them."

"I should have thought you wore exactly
the woman to deny that there need ba any
disagreeables in life, to say tbat all disagreea-
bles are of one's own making."

"Certainly, all disagreeables aro of one's
own making. Constantinople Is of my own
making."

"Will you let mo take you tbero in tho
yachiV"

Violet laughed.
"I don t see why I shouldn't say 'yes.' But

I don't think I sLali."
Stapleton bent forward toward her.
"Ah, do sav 'yes,'" he said.
"I expect I shall have to take Jack, too,"

she said. "His lather wants him. and he
was mean enough to say tbat he would leave
it entirrly to me, whether be came or not, to
I suppose I shall have to tako him. I do
bate people giving me my own way in that
manner. It means one has to do what they
wish. But I'm afraid Jack wouldn't do for a
chaperon in any case."

"I think he'd make a yery good one," said
Stapleton.

Vio et leaned back in her chair.
"I suppose I cujtlit to be shocked at you

making' such a suggestion, but I'm not oasily
shocked. My emotions are not roused.
It is a great misfortune."

"I don't th.nk it is all a misfortune," said
Stapleton; "just tho contrary, in fact."

"I was speaking generally, not of this par-
ticular case," said Violet. "In general, it is
a great misfortune. What it means is, that
few things interest me, or oxcite mo. It is more
amusing to be shocked than to bo indiffer-
ent. Doctors say that in a few fenerations we
shan't have toeth or toes, because we never
use them, and I don't think we shall have
emotions, either, l'ou sec, duelling has gone
out. If one man malos love to another rean'a
wife, th3' don't go out and shoot each other,
but thfy lunch together at tbo club, and talk
it over. Jealousy has gone out, and, I think,
love is going out, too. There is a general de-
terioration of the emotions going on."

Stapleton was listening intently.
"I am not suro tnat I agree with you," he

said.
'Oh T am -- :l,f T nrr. nU!nln --T..! II ,1..

replied. "This :s rather an unconventional
conversation; but it doesn't I am
very fond of you. Why shouldn't I say so?
I'm sure you have ofton told mo you are very
fond of me, and, what is more important, you
interest me and amuso me. But but "

ista;;leton flung himself back in his chair.
"There is always that 'but.' " he said. "Why

shouldn t we cast everything to the winds
What on eRrth matters beside that? "

"Oh, my dear friend," said Violet, "a great
deal matters! I was passionately in love
with my husband when I married" him, and
now I was wonderinc;, only this afternoon,
what has happened to my love. Scientists
toll us that nothing can perish a thine; seems
to be destroyed, but it has only gone else-
where. I wish, I sincerly wish, I could lay
my hand on it again. It is delightful to be in
love with your husband."

"Do j'ou mean thaw" he asked.
"Certainly. I mean it I novor say things

I do not mean, and beside, tbe fact is so
patently true."

Lord Stapleton rose.
"I had better not huvo como," ho .said.
Violet ODened her ojes in wonder.
"What do you mean?" sho asked. "To say

that one wishes a thing was so is equivalent
to saying it is not It is another instance of
the decay of tho emotions. Liko our teeth,
they don't last nil our lives; only, unfortu-
nately, wo can't get a new set. We don't
know where tho manufactory is. If I knew
that I would go thero and get a
false set."

"A false set," he repeated.
Violet laughed.
"They would bo quite as useful as tho orig
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inal set," sho said, "and and nobody could
tell tho difference. One would soon adjust
oneself tboy might be uncomfortable for a
day or two, but not for long. Let's go in-
doors; tuey will bo wondering whero wo aro."

Violet woke next nioruiuc into a sense of
quickened interests. Sho was fond of Lord
Staploton, as she bad told bim; but, what was
bettor, ho nmusod her. She was quite certain
tbat sho was not in the least in love with bim.
Ho nover quickened hor pulse by ono beat,
nud sho liked him best when thov talked of
wholly indifferent things. Sho felt that if
sho bad boon free sho would havo married
him, because tho trial sho bad given to tho
plan of marrying tho man sho was in lovo
with had failed. Passion had burned itself
out and loft, not friendliness, not oven indif-
ference, but almost aversion. When sho was
with her husband sho felt as sho felt when her
nerves wero a littlo out of order tho least
thing Irritatod her. If he left tbe door open
sho wondered why he could not bavo shut it;
if ho shut It alio was annoyed that ho had not
left it as it was.

Sho did not oven pay or think that it was
his fault such thiugs wero nobody's fault.
Ho was a sti ndmg cause or irritation to her,
that was truo; but her own sensibilities wero
just as much to blame possibly the blame
Jay with them alon- e- as tbo qualities in him
which irritated them.

"If ono applies a match to a train of gun-
powder," she thought, "it will go off. It is
not the match which explodes, nor would tho
gunpowder explode without. It is simply tho
combination of tho two, becauso they aro
made tnat way, and to call it their fault
would bo absurd."

And as November drew nenror, tho prospect
of Constantinople, from being distustetul,
crow to bo impossible. She bad not sent
Jack to school, but had determined to take
bim with ber, But one morning sho wrote to
hor husband. "He is not stupid," sho thought
to herself, "ho will understand what I mean
very well." She said that she iros suro that
Constantinople would not agree with her; it
was very raw and unpleasant in winter, aud
she was thiuking of remaining in England
and spending a month at St. Montz.

"lou have always trusted mo," tho lettor
went on, "aud 1 am sure you will beilove rae
now. when I tell you it is not because I find
England, or nny ono in England, attractive,
that I havo decided not to come, but because
I really cannot face tho thought of spending
another year at Constantinople Pleuso make
this clear to j our chief, and others. I should
think lungs, or bometbiug of the sort, would
answer tho purpose. I am going to St
iloritz. I didn't send Jack to school, but In
tended to bring him with mo out to Coubtau-linopl- e.

He had, thoroforo, better oln you at
onco. Francois will go with hiui. Ho is
really nt tho cub ago; but you don t seem to
mind that. You seo we don't get on very
well together. I irritate you as much as you
irritate mo, aud we are closer enough to avoid
nny possibility of scnndal. I should bo

annoyed if peoplo bogan to talk, and
I don't intend that they shall."

John answered tho loiter at onco. Every-on- o

was desolate ho most of all tbat she
wa3 not coming; but, no doubt, she was wiso
to spend tbo winter at St. Montz. Indued, it
would bo criminal to come to Constantinople.
Let Jaek como at once. It was an excellent
idea of hers.

Violet read the letter twice and then put It
down and thought about it He had fallen in
with her wishes exuetly; ho had behaved ex-
actly as sho had hoped; ho hid not mada un-
reasonable objections or alluded to les con-

venances in any way. But but wnat was i:
sho did not like aoout tho letter.-- If ho had
expressed any i egret, if bu had Implied blaa.e,
she would havo been furious. "Everyono is
desolated I most of all." That was where
tbe sting camo in; but why it stung she could
not say.

Anyhow she bad her own way. Jaek was
sent off nt onco, charmed at tho prospect of
seeing bis father, and sho was free. She
would go abroad, she determined, early in
December; several friends of hers wero going
to St. Montz. and she would go with them.
That crisp, renovating cold was too delicious;
she would 6kato all day, aud there were al-

ways a certain number of amusing people
there. Sho felt like n boy who has been on
the point or going back to school, when ho
hears tbat an extra week of holiday has sud-
denly been given.

But hor liusliand's letter the more she
thought about it the stronger her feeling
grew; and tbe stronger it grew the more it
pnzxlod her. Ho had behaved charmingly;
she did bim tha justice to confess that he
almost always did bebavo charmingly, and
y;t she was angry with bim. hhe had told
him, quite plainly, tbat she wished not to be
with him tbat winter, and he had replied
that he thought her arrangement an admir-
able one; that, at least, was the meuning of it,
if one stripped the husk off Yet, again, that
VHtruo feeling, half of wonder, half of regret,
camo over her.

IU
Jack went to school Christmas, but before

Easter an event happened which brought
John Pevoril back to England. Early in
February Lord Pevoril had been attacked by

tho prevalent influenza, which had settled
on bis lungs, and within a fortnight of the
time ho was taken ill he was dead. His
brother had como back from Constantinople,
and Violet from St. Moritz, which sue was not
enjoying quite ts mui'h as she bad intended
to do. The air, no doubt, was charming, but
one cannot romainln a stato of permanent
raptur over air. Tho skating was good, but
when no one talked about anything but skat-
ing and consumption from morning till night
it was apt to pall. Worst of all, llrs.

h.td been out thore, and bad driven
Violet nearly wild.

She and her husband had gono to Peveril
for the funeral, and after that camo up to
London. Ho bad decided to throw up his
profession and settle down in England. It
would sull be some years befoie he got an
embassy, even with tho best oi luck, and tbo
strictest observance of tho decimation of only
tho fittftst meanwhile, it was hardly possible
to leave everything, for an mdennite number
of years, in tho hands of an agent.

He and Violet did not. of 'course, go out nt
all, and one evening they were sitting alone,
after dinner. Violet was more pleased to bo
in England again than sno cared to say. and
she was feeling particularly content. Jack
had gone back to school that afternoon, and
it was of Jack sho was thinking now.

"How ho has grown," sho said, "since last
September!"

Lord Peveril looked up from the paper ho
was reading.

"Who? Jack? I suppose you notice it
moro than I."

"I thiuk you aro right about him," sho
said. "I remember you wanted to take bim
out with you, and I wanted to send him to
school."

Peveril smiled.
"My dear Violet, what n concession!"
She had risen from hor seat, and was look-

ing at a photograph of Jack, which had como
homo that day.

"He'll bo exactly liko you," sho said, half
to herself.

"Ho's moro liko poor Vivian. I think," said
her husband.

Violet put tho photograph down.
"Nonsense! He's not a bit like Vivian!

How did you enjoy Constantinople this win-
ter?"

"Oh. it wa3 liko what it always is the same
people gavo the sauio parties, and ono tripped
up against tbo same dogs in the same stroets.
Wo all talked about exactly tho same things
as wo talked about last year. Those things
don't over amuse mo much. I expect you en-
joyed yourself moro at St. Moritz than you
would havo with me."

"Possibly; but I don't know. St. Mori'z
bored mo, rathor. Every ono who wasn't
consumptive tnlked about combined figures,
and every one who was, talked about temper-
ature I bought tt temperature thermometer
and took nnno for a few day?; but it was
always normal."

"It's a great blessing to bo normal," said
hp.

Violet walked up to the Are and warmed
her hands.

"I don't think I ngrea with you," she said.
I'everil put down his paper
I don't think jou ever "agreo with mo."

Violet stopped qui o still for a moment.
The bitterness of her husband's tone surprised
her.

"What is tho matter?" sho said at length.
"Everything is the matter. I told you that

tho people at Constantinople all talked about
the same things as tboy always did. That is
not truo; they talked about something they
bavo uoer talked about before, and about
which they will nover talk again. I did not
mean to tell you, but you foreo it on mo!"

"What wa3 that.-1-

"They talked about you and Stapleton."
Violet flushed.
"You are intolerable. How daro you say

such things to me?"
"I am telliny you,pho truth."

"Then, why did you not toll mo to como
and put a stop to it?" ;

"I did not suppose you would wish to
come. And if I had sent for you it would
havo implied that I thought thero was somo
truth in it."

"But did you not stop it?' said Violet.
"Naturally, they did not say those things to

mo; but, of course, in a placo liko that, Jhoy
got round. When I hoard of it, I stopped it."

"now did you atop it?"
"I insulted tho man I know bad said it

openly, and ho challenged me."
"Challenged you? To u duel, do you

moau?"
"That is tho natural course In such cases,"

said roveril.
Violet knelt down by him.
"John, why didn't you tell mo? Tell mo

now."
"Thero is not much to toll. I was not

touched, but ho will walk lamo for a timo."
Violet camo a littlo nearor and put hor hand

on his knoe.
"Why did you do it? Did you know

and. oh, why didn't you tell mo? Who was
tho man?"

"It doesn't concern you. If It did I would
tell you."

"John, you shouldn't havo done it. Sup-
posing you had been shot?"

"Don't mako a scene, Violot. It is all
over. I could do no less. You don't seem to
realize "

ne stopped auddonly, and roao, shaking
her hnnd off rather roughly. Sho remained
whore sho was, but hor eye3 wero troubled
and hor eyes quivered a little at tho corners.

"Yes what wero you going to say."
"You dont seem to realize thnt I hold a cer-

tain position to you. If you imagine men
can talk lightly of you like tbat without my
intorfonng, you ure wrong. I hold a cortain
pluce in your life, and nothing cun alter that;
aud as long as I bold thnt placo I shall do
for you whut I am bound to do. Seo, Violot,
you aro my wife. You may regret it, but you
can't help it now."

Ho stopped opposite to her, but came no
nearor.

"But a duel!" sbo said. "It is so absurd-duel- ling

has quito gono out."
"Thut is your theory, I know. I havo

proved that you aro wrong."
Violet got up, and laid her band trem-

blingly on his shoulder; but ho stood quito
still aud made no sign.

"But .t was so rash and absurd," she said.
"I could do nothing else. When I married

you it bocamu my privilege to defend you
from certain things, and also to keep myself
from them, and it cannot ever bo in your
power to mako tbat privilego less than aduty.
It must always bo my duty.

"Duty?" sho echoed. "What 13 duty?
Surely, duty is a smaller thing than that?"

Two tears slowly gathered in hor eyes. Her
hand trombled moro and moro. But ho did
not answer her, and after a moment sho went
on, speaking slowiy, for tho words were diffi-
cult.

"John, you should not havo done it.
8 You don't know about me. I am

not worth it. I am blameless about Staple
'on I needn't tell you that, need I? but I
uav euot ooen so loyal to you. 1 havo not been
tempted to bo disloyal; thetemptation simply
has not met mo; but I have remained loyal to
you, I think, only becauso of that " I
havo only onco fallen in loe; thero has never
been moro thnn one man to whom I would
havo gien myself. That was when I mat
you."

Her voice broke suddenly.
"Ah, my dear, help me! Oh, sayyou will

help mo!"
'lho sobs sho bad been restraining over-

mastered her, aud suo flung her arm1? around
bim in a paasionnte fit of weeping. Tho Cos-
mopolitan.

A UNIQUE WEDDING.

The Bride's Father, an Unwilling Spe eta
tor, Enlivens tbe Ceremony.

All tho old rosidents of Montague county,
Toxas, remember Umlo Henry Harris, tho
preucher-fcrryma- u of Red River, during tbo
latter part of tho '80. Thero have been many
greater men iu this part of the State, and
many moro intellectual ones, but there havo
been few who wero so universally loved or
wbo wero so widely mourned lor after their
death, says the St. Louis

Uncle Henry was a man. and tho
wooden stump which supplied the place of bia
missing member was a very primitive affair.
It was joined to the stump of his leg by a
single strap, which could be romovod in a very
lew moments.

Calvin Dubbs, a half-bre- Choctaw
Indian, courted his daughter, May narris.
Undo Henry wus opposed to tho suit of
Dubbs buvauso of his ungodliness and bad
character. His daughter did not share in
these objections.

One afternoon Calvin Dubbs rodo up to the
ferry, aud, ns tho rher was high, asked to bo
ferried over. The old man and Tobo started
to take him across, but no sooner had they
reached the middle of the river than their pas-
senger whipped out a bowio knife, aud in a
very few parses severed the longer of thotwo
ropos that bound them to tho trolley. The
boat immediately swung around in tho cur-
rent and rouiamed stationary in midriver.

"What'fe that for?" cried Uncle Henry in
alarm. "Don't you know wo can t get across
now?"

"Don't know about you. I kin mako It all
right mself."

Culviu sprung to tho saddle, urged bis pony
over the side or tno boat into the water aud
struck out for shore The two captives on.i
tho bOHt watched him holplessly until ho
gained the shore they hail just loft As ho
did so May cntne out of tbo cabin, arrayed in
hor Sunday best, and two men on horseback
rode out from th ir concealment back of tho
bluff. Tho object of tbo stratagem gradually
dawned on the old man's mind.

"There s goiu' to bo a weddin'," yelled
Calvin from the bank. We'll let you attend
as a witness.

"Whar's yore license," shrieked tho father,
"and whar's vore preacher?"

"Here's tho license," yelled Dubbs, waving
a g document; "can you read it
from there? And this man hero s tbo
preacher."

Tho couplo took their places, and tho al-
leged preacher began tho ceromouy. Unclo
Henry began plendmg and expostulating, but
all in vain. Suddenly he grabbed tho Win-
chester ho alwnys carried in tho bottom of his
boat and drew a Lend on his prospective

"Stop that tomfoolishncs or I'll shoot."
"Shoot if you want to!" yelled Calvin. "Go

on, parson." Tins latter remark was ad-
dressed to tho preacher ou shore. Whatever
might be said against Calvin's morals, no-
body ever doubted his nerve.

"Crack!' sounded tho Winchester from tho
boat, and with a thud a bullet buried Itself in
tho horn of tho bridegroom's saddle. Calvin
mado a quick motion toward his own gun,
but May caught his arm.

"Don t!" sho cried "Pa ain't roin' to hurt
you. If he'd wanted to ho d bored you tho
llnst crack."

Tho ceremonv was a briof ono. but every few
moments Unclo Henry would blazo away, just
closo enough to tho bridegroom to he unpleas-
ant. When it was all over tho party rodo
away, with many tantalizing adieus to tho cap-
tives on the bout. This was an unusual wed-
ding. It was never customary, even in Texas,
to havo a wedding cereiuouy ou a river bank,
while the father or the brido, as a oaptho on
a boat in midstream, fired desultory shots
from his Winchester at the bridegroom.

SARAH ANN'S NOVL.
Upon tho kitchon table with her work unfinished

yet.
Sat Sarah Ann, intent upon a thrilling novelette
Tho baker and tho grocer's man knocked loudly

but in vain;
Then kicked tho paint all off tho dcor and wont

away acaln.
Tho Are went out, tbo light grew dim, but Sarah

Ann road ou,
Intent uyon tho fortunes of Lord Algernon Fitz--

john.
Whoso p oud and wealthy fathor designed his

sou nud heir
For the beuuty of tho season, tho Lady Maud do

Vore.
She lovod him. but Lord Algernon, much to his

pa s distress.
Disliked the Luuy Alaud and loved a modest gov-

erness.
Sho came to where tho beauty accidentally o.or- -

ho.irs
'Tho willful lord proposing to tho governoss, who

fears
Sho's unworthy of tho honor, but sho loves him

as her life
And iill do hor vorybost to make a truo and

worthy wife.
Sho still roads on and as sho nenrs tho bottom

of the pngo
Sho loarhs how Lady Maud became convulsed

with Jealous rngo,
Forgot herself and maddened by the sound of

(rapturous kissing
Sprang upright Sarah turned tho loaf tho

othr page was missing?
id-BIts.

SOME NEW STAGE TOILETS

Rich and Effective Costumes Worn by
Well-kno- Actresses.

PRESERVING FIGURE LINES

Skillfully Constructed Gowns Which Empha-

size tho Sweeping Curve from Armpit to
Ankle The Gored Skirt and Puff Sleeve
Again A White and Black Frock.

New Yoek, Nov. 10 For a dashing blende
some of tho beat exponents of tho season's
modes aro exhibited by Miss Elita Proctor
Otis In a now American society drama.

First in evidence is a smart tea gown, an
Immensely chic creation for u hostess during
afternoon calling hours. The foundation is
of that peculiar green-blu- o tint which has re-

appeared under a distingue new French cog-

nomen, but which Is really our old friend
robin's egg tint, in a shimmering thick satin
that also has a fanciful namo by which no
ono ever refers to it savo th,o makers of
Parisian summer books.

Tho iltted bodico at tho back melts into a
domi-train- 6kirr, the edge of the short
bodico being outlined novor so slightly in
order not to destroy the sweeping effect of
tho Hues that give height und slendernes3 to
tho figure and outline that most beautiful of
all curves of the femin ne body, tho ono from
tho armpits to tbe ankle.

Thore is a yoke of white thread laco
gathered a tritlo full to meet tho high crushed
stock of chiffon in tbo tint of the satin, which
has a ehoux (or rosette) of tho chiffon in
Iront, at tho back and under each car. From
tho edge of the yoko ou tnO dust line fall two
tabliers to tho foot of the skirt These aro of
laco liko that on the yoko, in slender fern pat-
tern of much beauty, ilia empire fronts of
laco full open slightly from the yoko down
over a petticoat front, also of tho laco laid
over the satin skirt. Tho bodico under the
laco ends in a shallow point at tho waist.
Tha sleoves are very lurgo single puffs to the
elbow. Epaulettes for tbo sleeves, ornaments
for tho edge of tho yoke, and a border for tho
foot of tbo skirt are medallions in different
sizes mudo from the satin, ombroidored in
gold spangles and bullion. There is a pufllng
of tho satm all tbe way round the foot of tho
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A CSXLIXG GOW.
satin skirt, and the falls ot laco aro edged
with spangled pendants.

For an aiternoon reception toilet nothing
could be moro striking than a combination of
turquoise and orange. It is made of moire an-
tique in orange tbat shows glints first of pink
and then of green as it cutohes the light,
thanks to a weaver's secret that the looms
have divulged this season for the first timo.
Tho skirt is plain and gored, tlanag about
tho foot; just in front and on each front-sld- o

gore there aro largo bows of turquoise velvet.
These are mado of web ve.vet, with two
Strapped loops extending sidewise andplneed
at tho vory foot of tha skirt, and two pointed
bat's wing ends set toward tho waiit

Tho bodico has only undcr-ar- m senms, the
piaco of biases and back sido forms being
taken by a few tiny plaits taken in above tho
waist line back and front The waist merolv
meets tho skirt band, under a girdlo made o"f

a uatrow twist of turquoise velvet There is
a crushed stock of the same, aud a deep capo
of heavy creamy lace. This is plain from
shoulder to shoulder back aud front, and is
gathered over tho top of each sleove to make
it set out smartly over tbo full elbow poufs.

With this own Miss Otis wears a necklace
of nearly a dozen strands of turquoise forni-in- e;

a jeweled codaretto over quite half tho
lower one of lace, a gold comb and a gold
chatolalno holding viniajjretto, et al.

Tho hat is a "picture" affair with a skele-
ton framo rather largo of cream velvet; the
open spaces, which are Dractically all tho
brim space, are filled in with insertions of tho
lace. A huge bow of turquoise velvet aud
somo black ostrich feathers, falling hither
and thither, mako tho ohapeau as smart as
tho dress.

For a day wedding an elegant gown for a
young matron who is wearing polito mourn-
ing is depicted by Miss Otis in ber last frock
of white and black. Tho fabric is aiternato
stripes about three inches wide of lustrous
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FOB THE PK03IESADE.
white satin and black moiro. The skirt is
gored and d. and without a ves-
tige of decoration. The bodice is high in the
neck nnd made of whito moiro antique, per-
fectly closo fitting, and without a seaii savo
under the arms and under tho shoulders.
About tho neck is a orushed collar of wh t
chiffon with a tosette under eaoh ear, and be--

low on tho waist Itself i3 a trimming of black
cut jet in long and vory slender "Vandyke
points that ray out to meet the- - sleeve seams.
Tho olbo w sleeves aro again single largo puffs.
Thero is a corselet of tho jet iu longer Van-
dykes about tho waist, tho sleuder points
reaching nearly to the bust and radiating to
show tho white silk beneath. A gold comb
nud two long loops of black velvet ornament
the hair, the loops of the velvet ribbon being
pulled straight out a l'Alsuce. The fan Is of
white gauze ornamented with black thread
laco butterflies. Dina SruEGin.

YOUNG GIRLS' GOWNS.

Of courao they aro all becoming, but never-
theless thero is a grown-u- p air about tho new
costumes for young girls this season.

Many young jackets and capos aro almost
exact Imitations of their full grown relatives.
And though school gowns are still moder-
ately plain, as wise school ma'ams exact they
should be, young girls' carriage and promo- -

--
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XS AT H02IE COSTCHS.

nade toilettes aro works of art. There aro
monster velvet sleeves and real laee berthas
and chiffon waist and passementerie and
choux. and every here and thero a crinoline
skirt. Indeed, such extravagance for young
children was never seen before.

First in the list of winter things to bo con-

sidered for the maid of sixteen come school
gowns, which should be of simple make and
material. Scotch tweed, plain, checker, or
speckled like a bird s egg, in any ot the un-s- et

or moorland tints now shown, is a stylish
and wearable stun for one froofc.

Another might be made of French poplin.
or the less expensive and equally effective al-

paca, which likewise neatly sheds tho dust
und creases with difficulty.

And a third could even take a bint from tho
mother s wardrOoe. in fact, no kea than a
smart little black silk, moderately flared and
stiffened, and worn with a da.nty silt or pon-
gee blouse. Of ibis last garment there are
many models, blouses for comiort and blouses
for discomfort so it would aeem.

One lately seen on Fifth avenue was of
surah in cerise red, that youngest of reds.
In this case the hugs sleeves were ballooned
with crinoline, and then surmounted by a
butterfly effect, the whole being formed' by
long, unshaped lengtns of the bilk. A nar-
row belt of dead gut finished the round,
gathered waist line, and the collar, chiffoaed
with side and black rosettes, wad banded to
quite stiff heights. This very precocious
garment was for a young lady of six-
teen, and was. as the affable e!rk remarked,
a "dear thing," though in moro senses than
one.

A modest affair ot China pongee in a frosty
robin's-eg- g blue inspired approval. Tbe
round, shirred yoke of this comfortable
blouse, as well as tbe long cuff effects of the
loose bishop sleeves, was shirred and deftly
herring-bone- d with silk of tbe same shade!
This shirring continued to the top of the

moderately high collar, and an easy
lining in warm flannel added to the charm of
the whole.

After school frocks comes her street jacket,
which should always be a serious considera-
tion.

An effective, as well as a comfortable and
sensible coat, might be copied from tbe ae- -
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compnnyins sketch, which is of light biscuit
cloth nud seal brown velvet. The three frees
that cross the pointed crepe, and hold tie
jacket at tbo watbt, are of brown silk gallooas
over large pearl buttons. Tbe front dait
scams are stiffened, as well as those of tho
side nnd back, and the Medici collar is stiff-
ened to stand firm and high about tbe throat.
This jacket, which brings with it a breeay
whiff of boulevard chic, is tbe favorite out-
door rig of a Parisian demoiselle, who has
lately como to New York to be with hor am-
bassador father,

The very stunning full dress toilette seen in
the picturo was also taken from a gown in
tho same wardrobe. This very elegant, yet
dashing little gown, was adorably becoming
to tho brown-haire- d Pariaienne, with her
demure gruy eyes. But it would also servo
as a good design for any slight,
type. Its materials were mouse-colore- d cloth,
hunters' green velvet, lizard passementerie,
and figured silk, in whicu a pallid salmon
tone piovailed.

Tho evening cotume on tho tall gin, with
her straight, mk-blu- hair arranged In the
latest mode, was a now relation of the two
precoding confections. That is to bay, it was
a French Inspiration none but tho French,
after all, can so cumbiue simplicity with air
but it was of that very durable and splendid
English stuff, Lilierty satin. Accordeon-pleate- d

chiffon, buttorwhit, like the dress,
composed tho pointed eatrcdeuv of the full
circular skirt. The baby bodice, puffy sleoves
and littlo hip paniers aro also of tuo same,
the dark garniture being of elvet ribbon la a
burnt prnngo tint.

The small lady beside this very flno young
person wears an aiternoon frock of mixed
wool, in colors green, bronze, rod, nnd blue,
woven in a rich Persian pattern. The revor
effects, back and front, of tho bodico of this
are made of bronze velvet, edged with mink.

The blouse and sleevo caps dro of heavy
white corded silk.

Here, tho materials used are a shade too
magnificent for ordinary war, but tho

will flndfor a girl of ten many
practical possibilities in this elegant little
model. JtaAlFrrcH.
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MUSICAL DRILLS FOR TOTS

A Fine Indoor Exercise For Caiklrerfs

Winter Days.

THE PARAPHERNALIA IS SIMPLE

2Iis3 loQarde Is the One Woman Whcsa In-

ventive Genius Has Added Something

to Gymnastic Apparatus Peculiar Value

of the Drill in Its Sharp, Energetic Action.

Thore ie absolutely something new under
the sun. It Is a dumbbell, that like n

of happy nursery rhyme, makes nosie where-ev- er

is goes rather a misnomer then, Is Is
not, to call it dumb? But that, however, to

neither here nor there.
Tho child who is not possessed of one of

these musical instruments has much to com-

plain offthey are, however, in quite general
use in all publie and private "gyms," whera
children are instructed in the athletic ways m
which they should walk.

The beUs have tho distinction of twin c the
only gymnastic apparatus oat of 500 pieces
now in use invented by a woman. Miss El-

len LeGarde.aname familiar in the gymnastia
world both as educator and writer con-
ceived tho happy idea of at alette drills with,
musical accompaniment, aside from apianu
hrwhich each ehild should have the pleasure
of makiBir her own music

The ordinary ehild, as every one knoT3,
takes kindly to anything that furnishes a
noise, and when this noise revolves itseif mt
harmonious sounds, his delight is manifest in
face, voice and act. Drills, with this form of
bell are learned quickly by children, becaose
theybke them. They are doing sometainj
and doing it noisily.

Each instrument briefly described consists
of four highly finished and nickeled tfi.3
connected by a polished wood handle of tha
usual form for a ctambbeD. The bells have a
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clear, sweet note that is very pteaatoc, par-
ticularly when used by a.namber of pupils at
one time.

In winter the drills with musical bells are
particularly appreciated; they afford amu--me-

as well as exercise and reconcile en. --

dren to a reeesa spent indoors when t! i
weather will not admit of outdoor sport.
Tbey are practically intended for ase in tae
ordinary se&oGlroosn, where there Is no pan ,
when used in connection with one, any ac-

companiment can be played, tbe pupils keep-
ing time with the belh.

Tbe peculiar value of the musieal bell Les
in the necessity for sharp, energetic action at
the end of each movement to produce tha
sound, which every one using them wdl want
to get. thus forcibly exercising tbe must. -

brought into action. To prove this with tua
bell in the right hand, grasp the forearm mus-
cles with the left, turn the bell outward forci-
bly to make it ring, and note the hardeiLnj
of tbe mnaeles.

Miss Helen Barn jam, of the Montreal Uni-
versity gymnasium, is an enthusiast on tha
subject of musical drills, and she has origi-
nated a series of set exercises.

I will give one or two. with her permission,
for nse, if one wants to practice at home.

The position is much the same as described
above heels together, with the feet forming
a right angle, the hands at side of tne che:,
holding tbe bells in x perpendicular pos tion.
If the exercises have piano accompaniment,
waltzes and simple, lively marshes will be
found best.

In ono exercise, on tbe first beat, stamp the
left foot and thrust the bells down : on the

beat, stamp the right foot and bnn
tne bells back to the original position. v
the second accented beat stamp tbe left an t
strike out horizontally to the side with bot z
arms, and on the unaccented beat, stamp wim
tbe right foot and bring the arms back, to the
first position.

For another exercise, raise the arms per-
pendicularly above the head at an angle ot
forty-liv-e degrees, rising on the balls of tha
feet and looking upward, palms downward,
and bells horizontal. Return to the posiu n,
taking caro not to bend tha arms in bringing
them down.

One exereisa which especially appeals to
an energetie ehild, is tbat in which be raises
tho heels, bends the knees, and then jnmps.
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taking caro to come down on tho balls of th
fest and in a light elastic manner.

Miss LeGarde, to whose Ireppy thought wa
owe the musical bells, is devoted, mi&u ard
heart, to the sublet of physical cultura In
all it3 phases. She is a membor of tho Ameri-
can Association for the Advancement of Phys-
ical Education and in correspondence wi $
various celebrities in foreign lands on thfa
topia Diana QaaszwAxa.


